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BY F. &. MILL. 
The F arses of the Fisid of Goides Core 
Once upon a time there was 















& prosperous farmer, named 

Giles. He owned & thousand 

acres of well-cultivated land, and grew 

very rich from the result of his toil 
His next 











And little Peter, who was the youngest grains 
of seven, after his father, be- | feild was full of golden ears—such a rx 


cause his brothers had used up all the | had been before, and like) 
names of their well-to-do relatives and | canted be _— a 


friends, wondered why he couldn't belp, | Then P Pippin rubbed his hands 

but bis father said he was too young to | joyfully, and ran after little Peter and 

do anything, SS dinners | kissed and caressed him, and asked if it | 
was helping alittle; | was real! 

so he had to be contented with the hope But it was real, and there were more 


that he could do better when be grew | wonders yet to come, for Peter met the | 
older. | little man in, and he conjared a tiny 
wot deal more than | goiden que nae Peter's | 


corn, than the whole 


: 
q 


and 

| 
and hat he bad | 
hme day, when be was carrying the| town. _— | 
dimner as usual, he nearly over a And little Peter went to the field again, | 
then sat down to rest | and no sooner had he began to reap, than 


| tiny little scythe, and they commenced 
ing too. 
hen other little fairies came and 
gathered the corn in sheaves, and as 
they gathered the corn grew up again, | 
and it seemed as if their work only | 
just commenced when they had got 
nearly half way through. 

Then one of the fairies waved ber 
wand as « signal to leave off, and they | 
all commenced eating from the tiniest | 
little lunch baskets imaginable. j 

Peter never knew that the fairies ever | 
eat anything, but these were working | 

ee whet om me yee panies | fairies, and made all the difference, | 
ag there,”” said the velo fellow, They commenced to work again, and | 
7 Mi: E | they labored all that day and the next. 

I'm sure ['m very sorry,” began | Vhen they bad gathered a 
Peter. . ~ | sheaves of corn they disappeared, and 

“That's something,” said the little | Peer Pippin found his field in the same | 

man, and be took out of his pocket the | condition as it was before little Peter | 
tiniest Diack cap Joe ever aw oe | had sown the golden grains. | 

than a grain of. wheat, But the fairy sheaves had filled all the | 
deliberately put it on. grenasion, and Peter Pippin commenced | 
“p be oy ee is own harvesting full of rejoicing; and | 

‘ve got my invisible cap on, YO" | he succeeded always after that, and he | 

can't cee me. | bought the thousand acres of Farmer | 


a 
feel | 
if 


this tiny voice caid very distinctly: 
“Get up, and let me out.” 
| Peter did as he was told, and tried to 
move the stone, but it was very heavy, 
and he only succeeded in drawing it a 
little way. He had moved it sufficiently, 
however, and there came from under it 


in golden cloth, which glittered in the 


. = I can,” said Peter, who} q; 4 
ee. BA. a ann. — and I believe he is a rich men | 
body He says his Inck came when | 


. good 

“You can, can you?” shouted the | vittle Peter fed the hangry dwarf with 
little fellow; “then you're all mgbt.” | the crambs out of his et, and I think 
And he rolied about the grass so funnily, | 


. 80, too, for most of our good luck springs 
a= Peter couldn't help laaghing quite | from a generous action, and although 


joudly. ‘ | there are no fairies hereabouta, there is | 
“1 tell you what, * said the sprite, mty of “golden corn” for willing | 
knowingly, “you're the seventh son of and generous hearts. 
ng — 2 wd pe an hel ~~ oo 
Then rol himself under stone * 
again, and disappeared from view. Moeta’s Hen. 
Peter rubbed his eyes and waited,then | Out of the brown hen’s fifteen chick- 
as his little friend didn't come again, he | ens it happened that ove was lame, and 
up bis et and continued on his | feeble, aud could not run out with the | 
be rest, so it was left to die; but little 
hen he returned with the empty | Meeta finding it, and hearing a cry, was 
basket, the little man was there again | so sorry for it that she put it in a bas 
as on the great stone waiting | ket balf fall of feathers, fed it with 
for him. | 
“ What « long time you keep a fellow | 
waiting,” said he, quite snappishly. 


and tended it as if it were a baby. | 


meal, 

And her brothers and sisters langhed 
| at her. | 
“Indeed, I didn't know,” | See the wonderful hen that Meeta | 
Peter, in affright. has taken,”’ said they, “such a splendid | 

“I know you didn’t—it's my way— | fowl ; no doubt it will one day make ber | 
give me some dinner.” a fortune, or at the very least she will | 
get a prize for it at the fair.” 


‘the little man The lame ben laid a golden egg. 
* Dear me, and I'm so bungry"” At once the entire family began to 
“Tl go home and fetch you some,"’ | quarrel about the egg. Each claimed | 


. be hen that had been so despised, and 
* Perhaps there’s some crumbs in the | the only one who was not heard at all, | 
basket,’’ said the manikin. | was Meeta. 

There wore « few, and Peter spread) Meantime, the father took the golden 
the stone, and apologized for | egy to a goldsmith 


the of the fare. “ Where did you get this ’"’ asked the 
Then the | fellow ate a few of the 


ittle _ goldsmith, astonished. 
crumbs, and put the remainder into his * That I shall not tell you,”’ answered | 
pocket. Then he told I’eter to look into | the father. “It is your place to melt it, | 
the basket again. and tell me how much it will make.”’ 

Peter did so, amd to his great By-and-by, the father brought the 
Cae SS Se ee aoe Conn, goidemith more golden eggs, snd the| 
an ear of golden corn! «ho was more curious than | 

“ How are there?’ said fore, said, “We'll see if he can't be 
the counted made to speak out.” 

be " anid Peter. Se he went to the King, and told him 

Ty there were many more, | that one of his subjecta, who had lately 
but when counted them were | been poor, had brought him a 
only seven. many eggs of solid goid, and 

How old are you?” said the manikin. | him to make them into money, but he 

“Geven,”’ said Peter. 





to tell where he got them. 
That was his age te a day The King was at once as curious and 
« " said the little man. “The as the goldsmith, and sent his 
ne or cs ee ee oo an | to the man before him. | 
years seven “Where do you get your golden | 
corn! Sow them at harvest time, and ?” asked King, in « voice of | 
see what you shall see." ‘eaten, 00 enemas thous eas beoaghs | 
o ter poemtend to do on bo ennectd. before him. | 
Now Pi never sent & poor) The father fell on his knees. 
map from his , and his wife fre. “Our Meeta’s lame hen lays them," 
pe 8 al Ly od Bae 
hoe generosity. One daya| The King sent at once for the ben 
little, lame old woman came and asked | “Tt is not right,"’ said he, “ that any | 
for = loaf of bread. Peter was not at | one but the King should have this won- 
egy p Ty | derful treasure."’ 
The old woman waved her stick | By-and-by the ben laid an egg, and 
around house, and hobbled « 


her | the officers carried it to the King ; but, | 
! it was not of gold, but lead ; 
on it was written, “Cursed is the 
who robbeth the innocent." 

* This is your work !' said the King 
to bus trembling offeers, and ordered 





| and-by the hen laid another egg ; but it 
old woman waved ber | was of iron, not guid, and on it was 
tinued her written “Stolen.” i 

The King, im o rage, seized the ben, 
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The Tra of the Scart Seven 


A Romance of the Fatal March. 
BY CAPT. CHARLES HOWARD 


Author of “ Wolf Cap,” “ Lost Sachem,” 
* Sileer Rifle,” “ Weptonomas,” 


Ric., Bie., Bie., Bie. 


[ Thie serial was commenced in No. a4, Vol. 4. 
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CHAPTER XIX. | 


DEATH. 
just, but God is jest, aad Gnally 
soe 





—Lengfeliow 
‘IL might have known it 





long ago’ 

These words, as the reader will doubt. | 
less recollect, fell from M. Dumas’ lips, | 
when he discovered the true identity of 
the man he had struck in the shadow of 
the tree. | 

Standing aloof from the girl, who 
faced him with flashing eyes, he stared | 
at the person on the floor. 

“He is my father,” repeated Kate, 
breaking the silence. “A short time 
| discovered the secret. Until that | 
terrible bour I had never 
hidden truth. How well he has kept 
secret you know, M. Dumas.’ 

“| am sure our commandant knows it | 
not, and he has held many talks with | 
Cougar Dick and your father,” said the | 
Freochman, smiling at the lusion of | 


the | river 
his | 


“Go,” said the renegade. “ He will 
not touch me, for al y be has strack 
me to the death.” 

At this, the girl left the house with a 
pail, and the assassin and his victim 
were alone. 

Seymour, looking more like himself 
than Cougar Dick, despite the paint 
that covered bis face, brawny arms. 
reclined on his elbow on the low cot. and 
looked into M. Dumas’ eyes. 

Stare 


several moments without a word 
“Where is my child?’ asked the 
at 


length. 
“T do not know. I told you in the 


| fort that I did not, and | repeat my 


words . i 

“M. Dumas, I did not ask you fors 
lie. Tell me the truth. I am dying. 
I could not strike youg-] am wo weak. 
The hand that chok ou to-night 
could not throttleababe. Tell me w 
you hav@ done with Leono—my red | 
child.” 

Without ly, M. Damas rose and 
went to the dowr. The brilliant moon 
was shining on the clearing, and he saw 
Kate at spring with the bucket 
She was the only person in sight 

Then be returned, and with folded 
arma, looked down upon his victim 

“I will tell the truth,” be said. 
“Leono is dead. I threw ber into the 
She was not your child."’ 

“But I loved her. I found her long 
ago—a babe. She was clinging to the 
breast of a dead mother. Ever since 
she has been mine. Look! there is 
Kate! 





the sentence. ‘ But is he dead?” | 

“Dead? No,” cried Kate, turning to | 
the prostrate man. “We must do all 
we can for him; the wound may not be | 

Come, to the couch—my bed— | 
with him." ! 

The soldier obeyed the girl, and the 
wounded man was placed on the couch 
of soft skins. 

He was not dead, bat his eyes were 
closed, and the lethargy into which he 
bad falien promised to end in death, an- 
preceded by consciousness. 

When he had been placed upon the | 
couch, Kate rose and looked at the 





Assanatn. | 

“M. Dumas, you have not denied that | 
you struck him ’’’ she said, balf interro- | 
gatively 

**1 did strike him,’’ he answered; “the | 
blood on my kuife is his.” } 

He spoke with a tinge of triumph—| 
reve in his tone. Perhaps he | 
thought of the quarrel in the fort, which | 
was still fresh in bis mind, aad the part- | 
ing threat still rang in his ears. | 

The man he had stabbed had sworn to 
take his life, and be was ready to justify 
his act by the plea of seif-defence. 

“ Murderer, you may go,"’ said Kate, | 
with a firmness that startied the French- 
man, and crimsoned his temples with | 

“To my home never return. | 


; anger. 
Your knife has deprived me of my | 


father, and henceforth I will oohaguns | 
the baneful shadow it throws. Depart, | 
and think of the friend you have basety | 
dain. He been your friend, M. | 
Dumas, th thick and thin. Last! 
summer, at the risk of his life, he saved 
you from the hickory switches of the 
traders, aod in a thousand and one other | 
ways has he befriended you."’ 
“I struck Richard le Cougar, not 
Daniel Seymour,” said M. Dw 
* The chief was seeking my biood."’ 
“Then the darker is your crime,” re- | 
plied the girl. “ You have slain an inno- 
cont man. (jo! with all the t of | 
sin upon your guilty soul, and if you | 
have a conscience, may it lash you over | 
the ru,ged rocks of remorse. Go! 1) 
“With quivering finger the impensioned | 
to the open door, and 





the 
b slowly > 

“ De not think that all ends here,’ be | 
said, sullenly. “Catharine 1 
am not going to give you up. be 
youd reach of surgery now; and he 
glanced with an unmistakable expression | 
of triumph at the painted | 
“ Long before a surgeon could him | 
from the fort, the waters of death will | 
have laved his feet. 1 go but to return. | 
Bon soir, ma chere.”” | 
His foot was on the threshold, and he | 


| was turning to leave the cabin, when a | 


groan from the couch startied him. Kate | 
sprang to ber father, who was try te} 
rise, and the Freochman no | 
further. 

“Kate, Kate, c know it at last,’ 
the faintly, when he feit 
ber band vn his painted forehead. 

“Yes, yea y curiosity discovered | 
the secret. | found the chest, and (od | 
forgive me, | read the paper." 

“ The paper about yourself?’ 

* Ne; that one which told me that you 
were Cougar Dick.” / 

‘or & moment he was silent. He did 
not see the motionless soldier near the 
dour; be was looking imto Kate's eyes 


* [ cannot tell it all, because I 
be said. 


here,” gir, and the assassia | 
pao om mm end od on the hilt 
of bis knife. 

“Yes, | am here,” he 7 
amack of defiance in bis voice, “ What 
do want with me?’ 

eyes of Damel looked 
from bemeath the stained at the sol. 


| from the cot and fell upon him’ 


| sithe, when «a woman's voice fell 


iy M. Damas turned, and | 
that moment, with a cry resembling the 
cougar'’s note of rage, Red Dan rose 


“A life for a life’ he hissed, pushing 
the soldier to the wall, “You shall 
cross the river with the man you have | 
slain!” | 

M. Damas straggied, surprised at the 
strength of the man whom he believed 
was about to die—and found his knife | 
wrenched from his grasp. But he pre 
vented the renegade from using the 
blade, by his persistent struggles, and | 
before the wall was reached the foemen 
went to the floor together 

Once the outlaw struck bis foe; but 
the thin blade snapped against the 
collar bone, and the knife was rendered 
useless 

M. Dumas uttered a cry of pain when 
the wound was given, and the next 
moment he found cold fingers on his 
throat. Tighter and tighter the grip 
became, enfl be saw that Seymour was 
already dying 

That grip was the horrible synonym 
of death, and the Frenchman's struggles 
grew less marked 

Where was Kate’ 

The soldier thought of the girl whom 
he had seen returning from the spring 

Why did she not come? 

All at once a dark figure crossed the 
threshold with a beu and a wild ery 
filled the house. 

Tt roused the outlaw chief, and, quickly 
releasing the soldier's throat, he stag 
gered to his feet. 

For a moment he gazed at the new 
comer, and then, with a loud cry, reeled 
and dropped on the couch like a dead 
man. 

The Frenchman 'scry—a cry of horror— 
followed the "es fall, and he 
stood in the middle of the room 


It was the ghost of 
the Delaware girl on earth 

A moment's stare, and the Frenchman | 
pay! my the intruder, who was none | 


A single bound and he cleared the | 
house—flying, as he confidently believed, 
from a spectre. (Ovut inte the moonlight 
and across the clea: at such pace the | 
gutity had never fled . 

The girl did not attempt to arrest his 
flight until she gazed for a moment on 
the man who had falien on the cot—the | 
man she stil) believed was Cougar Dick, | 
her father. | 

Se still be lay she thought him dead, 
and all at vnce, spurred by the derce im- 
pulse of revenge, she darted to the | 
door. There was « rifle in her hands, | 
and the Frenchman was a biack object 
om the edge of the clearing—teeing 
eull 

She looked » second, and 
strack her shoulder 

The next instant a sharp report cleft 
the air, and the living target was seen 
wo fall te the ground. 

A smile of triumph passed over the 
scarlet face of the beautiful siayer 

* He lied to Leono,” she murmured. 
“She loved Pretty Sword till be proved 
that his tongue was forked.” 

She was turning into the cabin, satis 
fied with ber shot, when four figures 

y came in sight. 
They were vaching the house qaite 
ly, and mo was reluading the | 
upoe 


the gun 


tear. 

* We are friends, Leono. | am here’”’ 

“The White Burd!" said the Indian | 
“She has sheltered 


those parts, his name was Peter Pippin, 7 — 
= he a a handred acres and Va. V. PITTSBURGH, MAY, 1*75. 

4 the children worked Pp Se ane ( We request the careful attention of the readers of the Mostar te Announcement on (h- feorth pee | 
muc ° on 
neighbor Giles, and Peter said (it was jie dwarf aleo, for be dropped them Tie giel rose aud hesitated. There Kensett sprang to his relief. and raised 
ss ime my: me — only onal -_ a * ~ fn as he walked see, quite THE RENEGADE CHIEF! pn oo eee i = —— othe menses nin & @ aitting rer Kae @ 
go wou y More land, reatf } q san oe epring cieee J eu ie #tr n ne mpen ale, ee 
apd would svon save money, too . gre had he sown the seven already mentioned in this narrative ebeat!”’ 


The following moment Kate was on 
the ladder that led to the garret, and 
Lemo came forward with wonderment 
in her dark eyes. 

Her father, painted like Cougar Dick, 
was talking like Daniel Seymour, the 
renegade q 

There was a mystery here she could 
not grasp, and she dropped before the | 
skins, and looked into his eyes too mye 
tided to speak. 


CHAPTER XX. | 
WHICH BND* THIS BISTORT. 
Love rules Lhe coert, the camp, the groves, 
For love ts heaven, aad heaven ls love! oun ! 
The fact that Daniel Seymour was 
dying could not be . 

He sat on the couch, the strong arm of 
his old enemy about him, and one of bis 
hands rested in Kensett's palm. | 

The spectators of the scene were the 
huoted captain, Greville Kensett, the 
giant, Christopher Gist, in the garb of 
ap Indian, the astonished Leono. 

*Kensett,"” said Seymour, catching 
breath, “‘ who set you free?” 

Cust,” was the reply. 


| 








sokbLer 
the fort inquiring for two pers 
ard le Cougar, and Lieutenant 
Damas. 


It is M. © , the A. 
He will find them in time! 
> . * * 





. 
“Catharine Percy, will you listen to the 
confession of my heart?” 
The speaker was s young soldier well 
the beantiful 


known as Kate Seymour. 

But why this of name? 
does she turn to 
acknowledge the name he 
spoken? 


a ; the forest Christopher 
th: 
Gist has gu them, and he has listen- 


mance that Perey Castle, on the banks 
of the Tweed, mourned for its heiress, 
moissing for 

it told ber how, after his quarrel with 
Sir Martel Kensett i o 

told in our 
stole the Perey child, and bore ber to 
‘Amorton; 0b tad 


3 
4 
° 


And the speaker glanced at the guide. | that stormy night when he met Sir Mar. 
Aenea ree te cule. | sci end tock he enth whieh be hed aes 
“No. Logstown is almost deserted. | been permitted to k it told bow he 

Everybody is at the fort, you know.” | had pia: the rele of Cou- 
“Yes; I had forgotten it. Kate?” | aoe Dish, ond Row he had hogs the coersd 
“Here!” said a voice at the top of the | of bis identity! 

ladder. | t what does the girl anewer to the 
And the girl descended with the soldier's 


French officer's chest. | 

A minute later she placed it before the | 
dying man, and, when the lid was lifted, | 
he smiled faintly, amd looked at Bir Mar. | 
tel Kensett 

“These tell the story,” be said, in a 
whisper, with bis hands on the papers. | 
“Martel Kensett, you will take them 
away when you go. Itisallover. The 
Frenchman's knife has revealed a dark 


mystery of two shores. | would have 
kept the secret r, had | been per- 
mitted to live. You me as Liewel- 


lyn Mortyn. 
nek, . 
“As Llewellyn Morton,” said the 
girl. 
- And yourself, then, as Catharine 


Kate knows me as Cougar 





“Poor, * said Seymoar, 
in a voice full of pity 

“ What do you mean, father?” cried, 
Kate, excitedly, “Have 1 still another 
name?’ 

“Yes; but the papers tell all. My 
life, my deeds are in this chest. Now 
wash my face, for if is bere!’ 

Kensett felt a quiver pass over the 
renegade’s frame, and lowered him to 
the couch. 

With gentleness the vermilion dye was 
washed from bis face, and the features 
of Liewellyn Mortya, whiter than ashes, 
were re i. 

Then, with a loud shriek, Leono leaped 
to her feet, and would have fled, but for 
the arm of the guide. 

“Hold on, girl. Stay and see the last 
of it,” be said. 

He held her mate, ond, trembi 
like a frightened doe, eyes retu: 
to the meta vod man. 

“Where is Gist ?" asked Seymour. 

“Here!” replied the hoarse voice of 
the guide. 

“You know these woods, Ch 
Take the Broken Trail te Cum 


| You know it?” 


“I know it,” said the guide. 
the silence of many minutes 
filled the house; the double character of 
our romance was near the gates of | 
death | 


His eyes were closed, and be was) 
breath: like the d > 
~y hey Pain | ap sod gained | 


All at once be 
his feet. 

“Warriors! the redecats are mine!) 
Now ends the trail! Cougar Dick will 
take revenge™’ 


With the last word on his lips, the 
stepped back, threw up bis red 
wildly, and sank into Kensett's 


arma, 

Before be touched the couch, life was 
extinet! 

Despite his desire, though his skin was 
white, Liewellyn Mort the man of 


many names, had at last = 
Cougar Dick’ 
. .* * . . 
Midnight! 


The silence of death broods ower the 
renegade's cabin. The lamp stands in 
the streak of moonlight that crosses the 
table, but gives no hgbt 

The house seems deserted. But it has 
a tenant. 

On a low couch be lies, apparently in 
deep slumber, bat the breast heaves 
not 


j 
W bite is the face and cold—the pallor 
and feeliag of death. 
No one watches over the dead, and 
the moon, chary of her effv! = it 
light over 


“ Greville, | have heard your heart's 
confeasion before this night,’’ she saya 


“Ged brought us her chat our loves 
might be welded, prove our undying 
devotion.”’ 


“Yes, forever,” says ® rough voles 
that causes the lovers to start. “I'm 
giad I've lived to see this hour.” 


The speaker is Christopher Gist, aad 
his great bands are pat forth for an bow 
est grasp of congratulation. 

. . . . . . . * 


I hasten to the end of our forest ro 
mance. 

Looking back, I will say that — 
met with vo difficulty in reseuing 
Kensett and his son, as Logetewn was 
entirely deserted, and the 
overcome. His Indian 
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fate Treth forever lies? i 


THE 


same shocked way she had dimplayed be 
fore. “Do you think of that, Eva 
You will be putting yourself ie shat bu 
miliating position im the view of the 
whole arcie of our former associates. 
Every body will know thai you are there— 
the of James Colville, be- 

nd @ counter or at « table, selling 
It will be 


from 
Eva, brightly. 
— You comsent to my going, 
not?” 


it, 
do 


| 
you 
| “Hare you considered the matter well 


The Real Victims of the Panic! 


A Tale of the Winter of 1873-74. 


By BURR THORNBURY, Esq 


Avwthor of “Jesse Dale,” 
Ric., Bte., Bee 


Ravenswood,” 


CHAPTER XI 
THR COLVILLE® AGAIN 
The Colvilles were to be found in new 
and plainer quarters very soon after the 
announcement of Mr. Cvlville’s failure 
They gave up their splendid house, their 
; their fine furnt 


al 
whole mode of life wus 


it 
ili 


ja should be 


tpi? 
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ptt 
ft 


f 
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into a candition of weryous 

and mental eacttement that 

further attempt at fathom 
diMoulties, 

had quite denied him 

thal they were 


act of the law 


and Five had accepted 

order of Uings without a com 
An yay = regret with 
im fact. But Lacy 
comtinually, wb litle 


* | Coolie Lacy. 
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@peme strange wo give it as new 
this ie what | mean my former school 
mate Fanny Brooks" 
“That creature?” interrw 
“Why wil 


ol Luey, 


Ey 
5 i 
t iM 


jetty and the most cal | 


Well, | 


all ite my " 
“Yes, think I have,” said Eva, 


tfully. 
|“ p the necessity for exer 
| tion exista, you have my consent to ac 
| cept the But you must re 
_ member if 


are at al) sensitive, 
| you will be aub, to many sights 
amme humil us 


SATURDAY 


the old doctor was very curious Ww ase 
what would be the manner of the meet 
ing of there two. 
hey arrived one evening at the has 

wick mansion. 

lt was with strange feelings, with emo- 
thome that in vain be endeavored vo ana- 
lyze, that the young man entered 

Sending up their cards, the 
Uemen awaited the appearance 
Chas wiek. 


She soon entered the parlor, very pale, | 


ole 
t shown or felt on the part of 


powerful, instinctive feeling of af- 
fection drew them to each other. They 
were frends at once. 
The fine face of the young man lost its 
expression of reserve, but its slight me- 


lancholy was perhaps deepened, as he! 


met the h 





action.” 
shall feel that I am doing my duty, 
a, and that consciousness will be a 
support to me. As to the position itsel! 
I thimk | shall like it. Mr. Merie i very 
kind to his employ es, and the pay i« 
quite generuus." 

“You shall not go,” broke in Lacy 
vehemently; “TI will not have it said of 
a sister of mine. If we 
bodies henceferth, let us keep « 
out of sight im the quietest way possi 
bie’ 


and 

| of your 
“ I 
mam 


must be ao 


urne| ves 


i ‘eaid Ewa, gravely, “you for 
get that semething must be done to se 
cure aa « living. Papa is ill, and no 
thing better than this position— outhing 
more to my taste, and more in acoord 
ance with my abiliticescoffers, We 
not very well take boarders.” 

“Boarders’” shricked Lucy 
don't mention that"’ 

“ Nor earn our living by sewing * 

No."’ 

“Nor by teaching—neither you nor | 
would faocy that, even if we were well 
| qualified for it.”’ 

“It ix hateful," declared Lacy 

“ And we cannot give music lessuns— 


our is gone.” 
| | woulda’t if we could.’ 


“Painting and drawing are scoom 
plishmente In which mMither of as par 


can 


* | toularly excel; we could receive but 


instructions in them."’ 
Lacy, in disgust. “I 
couldn't have patience—such tedious, 
tiresome work "’ 
“Well, then, what are we to do!’ 
said Eva, almost with « smile, serious 
| as the ow 


| 
oS 


| little for giving 
“ Bah! 


was 
‘ile had listened to this ox 
change of words with pain, and yet with 
a consulatory interest also, Eva's brave, 
practical spirit was admired by the 
mother, while by Lucy's weakness, and 
fovlish, but genuine, distress, she was 
moved differently. 


| them, 

ness, for not until now did she entirely 
| realize how litthe they had to depend 
apon, Eva seemed to be, for the 
seut, the only one to bring anything into 
the bousebedtd tremeury 


Luey had aot attempted to reply to her | 


| sister's question. She igoured the poiut 
by exchaum 
“Oh, dear ish panics had never 
been thonght of, or that | had never lived 
to see such dreadful times,” 
“ When do you think of 
* asked Mra. 


| place will aot be 
“Oh, don't 


oing to Mr 
olville 

i must go then, or the 
held for me." 

the 


| soon be here, and the gallery is always 

~ througed then. Wait till that is over; 

you wou't be eo much observed if you do 
for « month yet.” 


he notion, everybody 
‘ Il be able to ecll a great 
, aad so give the greater 


. 
to go, | see,” 
“Let me tell 
." bere Lucy's 
involumtartly toa whisper 


of our poverty, 
* be knows this, he will forsake you, 
I am sare.” 

“Let him,” said Eva, quickly, and 
o% withan effort. “1 have no claim ov 
im, and even if I had, if he chose to drop 

my aequaintance for po better reason 
ou sugges 
to have him do #0." 


I know,” sald Lucy. “He is very good 
hot to forsake us when others of our 
gentiomen friends seem to have forgotten 
wa, but I don't believe his can stand 
this next surrrender of your social 
dignity.” 

“It will be ow to the test," 
said Eva, with o mirthigss laugh “! 
wish though that you would not say 
anything more about Eiwoud Weston, 


ly *" ghe added. 
a Well, 1 won't; there will be grostens 


little more to aay, I do not dows. He 
will not care to continue bis calla after 
he learns what you have done." 


word, and the satiafaction of filling ber 
sister's mind with troubling thought, 
for she knew that Eva hada tenderer re 
gard for Elwood Weston than she was 
| willing to have appear. 

The next day Eva wont to take her 
place at Merie’s, in the elegant establish 
| ment where she had so often gone as a 
| purchaser, never dreaming of such a turn 
| of fortune's wheel. 





ier mother parted with her, not in 8 


| tears of bumiliation, but of pUine BOF 
| row, for the realization of ir reduced 
clroumstances was more painful than 
ever 
Her father knew nothing of her oon 
, it had been thought best, 
oundition, 


tom plated 
tn his exe not to inform 
him. 





The setting forth of their resources in | 
t that Eva had revealed | 
Mrs, Colville great uneasi. | 


t, | would be | 


Lucy was determined to have the last | 


g but tender gaze of ber 
eyes 

With what a loyal grace he bowed be- 
fore her 

And the thought that thrilled bim as 
he stood there, wae this 
(oh, that such a woman were my 
mother! 

And this was the 

Would that 


ry of her soul 
me like him were my 
on 
Dr. Curtia, looking on, was mystitied 
in spite of bimaeif 
1 beliewe he i* her som, after all,"’ he 
im rising womdler, to himself. “llow 
mblance to each 
re that her lost 
child was a daughter? Dear me! how 
preposterous! I might as well ask if | 
am quite sure that | am George Curtia, 
M.D., and not my sister Margaret"’ 

Dr. Cartis drew a long breath, for his 
secret excitement had quite affected 
him 

Meanwhile Chaswick and her 
youss guest, brief as the time had been, 
bad progressed marvelloualy with their 
happily begun acquaintance, almost ig 
noring the good doctors presence, so ip- 
verested were they in each other 

Had they been strangers until this 


Mra. 


hoger? 
| ¥ did not Mem possible, so marked 
with ease, interest and cordiality was 
their interview. Old friendg could sot 
have met with less conventional re 
straint 

More than this, some sweet, mysteri- 
ous influence seemed to draw them to- 
gether 

Each tried to analyze this subtie sym 
| pathy of feeling, but failed 
| Was it mere congeniality of nature 
that formed the ground of this mutual 
| attraction?’ Was it the coincidence of a 
| pame’? the shadow of a personal resem 
blance? Or did the knowledge of each 
other's peculiar affliction—for one had 
| lost an omly child, and the other missed 
. rs love 
mellow their newly found friendship’ 

It was these, perhaps, or it mag have 
been more than these; bat, whatever it 


| was, each felt that it was a happy chance | 


that had thrown them together. 
| When the visitors took their leave, the 
| younger felt that the acquaintance be 
jormed was tv prove an increasing 
richness to him 
“ What do you think of our hostess?” 
was the doctor's early question 
“ A lady of singular charma,"’ was the 
reply. “I feel myself greatly privileged 
jt know her.” 
| ous frieuds, by which | mean you under. 
stood and liked each other on sight, 
without effort. If you Aud proved mo- 
ther and son, as | was so sanguine you 


would, anti) I found it an impossibility, | 


you could'nt have taken to each other 
|more to my delight. I can't 


romance either, If you are not home 


| child of Agetha Chaswick, my young | 


friend, you ought to be, never saw 
such a fitmess of things so brought to 
nothing before.’ 
The young man was silent, yet thought 
wae busy in his mind. 
His mother! Ah! if that sweet lady 
only were such! 
It could sever prove so, of course; yet, 
} as he pictured ber face before him, euch 
& Vague, sweet, infinite yearning went 
| forth to her in bis soul, that it seemed 
as if only what was “ impossible’’ in the 
| case could be true. 
| The face of his dreama, of bis ideal, 
had been met at last, but frigid fact de 
| nied him the blessing of img Unat it 
| wae the face of her who had given him 
birth 
| From that cooasion of his fleet visit to 
| Mee. Chaswick he saw her very fre 
quentiy. lis love for her, and bers for 
| him, grew daily, uotil the affection that 
existed between them was as deep and 
holy as ever bound the bearts of two hu 
man bet! together. And the quality 
f that affection remained eve: Lhe same 
It was not the love of “lovers,” wor of 
| Plate, but the warm, rich contentment, 
jand constancy of affection that exists 
valy between mother and soa. 


CHAPTER XII 
& YOUTHFUL BER. 

“ Paper! paper!” piped, tromblingly, » 
emall voles, as if owner of (1 was 
afraid he would be heard 

A muftied but shivering little figure 
stood on the wet street corner, partly 
sheltered by an awning, it is true, but 
very bleak, nevertheless. Under his arm 
he a bundle of papers, the sale of 
which was hia obvious desire 

It was our young, our very young 
| friend, Freddie Woodson 

We retrogress to the period just pre 
coding his father's arrest 

‘ Some - 





dtust 





v ag the sad of 
| things at home, he had heroteally re 
| solved to make an attempt to relieve it 

~hercieally, we say, for Freddie was 
| very young, had never before tried aay 
thing of the kind he now seoretly pur 
pmed, and, moreover, was of @ sensitive, 
| shrinking disposition that illy fitted him 


| rough world. 
boys—they seemed to him so pert and 
self-eafficiont, which be felt he could 
never be himself, His nature, natively 
refined, was repelled by the coarse asso 
ctations of the street. 
Hut one of his boy acquaintances, who 
started in the world for himself at 





, by anothe 


serve immediately to | 


| “You are what | must call spoutane- | 


my | 


| creased anxiety, “I do wish John would 


KVENING 


4 


that very circuMstance helped him in 
reality 
The passers-by, hurrying homeward 


a = were, noticed in the rain 
oe > 


y purchased. 
at his anxious little face was 
r, amd the second 
even more interested them. [lis fair, 
ful awk 
; the silent 


qua’ earvestn 
voice when be did use it, all bad their 
effect. 

“ Why, my little fellow,” 


kindly old gentleman, who ap 
geondeed him to buy, “ you are young for 
the business. You are no bigger than / 
was when | commenced to sel) papers.” 

“You! exclaimed Freddie, surprised 
into a fall tone of voice. “ You never 
sold papers, did you’ 

“ Yes; on the street like you are doing 
Give me two copies of each kind you 
have 

Freddie, in his surprise at ‘earning 
that so prosperous looking a gentleman 
had ever been engaged in such a petty 
trade, and his joy at di 


spoke one 


“ 
could hardly get bis numb fingers to 
select the desired numbers 

The old gentleman assisted him, and 
then dropped a note of smal! denomina 
tion into the boy's hand for payment, 
carefully counting the coppers he re 
ceived in return as change 

Then, with an admiring look at Fred 
die, he said 

“You'll mooceed, my lad, never fear 
It dows boys good to commence at the 
bottom, that's where | started from; and 
see where | am now 

The old gentleman concluded rather 
pompously; be evidently had an idea, 
too. that all that was necessary to any 
‘ndividual's success was to have him be 
gin sufficiently low. If he failed then, 
it woukl be bis own fault; he had had 
the adeantage of the right kind of start, 
and what more could a man ask? 

With « parting word of cheer, be then 
went on. He did not inquire into the 
boy's cireumstances, feeling, no doubt, 
that he had done enough for him 
And he Aad strengthened Freddie's 

aad courage, that was very true. 
“That nice gentleman sold papers 
once, did he ?"' retlected our young bere, 
with a new ambition entering his breast 
“Maybe I will be like him some day 
wouldn't it be grand! We'll have 
enough to eat then, I!) warrant, and 
panics won't trouble us a bit ” 
* Get out of my way, you little brat,” 
| eried @ coarse, savage voice 
Se absorbed had Freddie momentarily 
become in bis cheering solilojuy, that he 
had forg his 4 ctreum 
stances and position. The huge, hurry 
| img figure of a brute of a man ran square 
net him, and as a result, the little 
, fellow was borne to the wet pavement 
“Mind yer eye then,"’ snapped the 
| man viciously; “you come near throwin’ 
me.” 


he 


wad 





“Did 1?’ said Freddie, meekly, as he 
struggled to his feet I was 
The man had passed on, but now an 
other votoe spoke 
* You look cold and are wet 
man. You are young to sell 
How many have you got’ 
The tones of the speaker had « kind 
| lier ring than even those of the grand 
eld gentioman who had before addressed 
our young here. 
“Twenty, sir 


my little 
papers 


won't you buy one, 
“Tl take them all,” 
man 
“Aur” 
delight. 
“ Les; take them in that store yonder; 
it's my store,"’ he said, pointing sores 
the street. “I'll pay you there.” 
The gentleman preceded him in the 
| direction indicated, and when they ar 
| rived at the store, gave him the money | 
| for the papers. 
| “You must be « great reader, 
marked Freddie, innocently 
The gentioman smiled 
| “ Are you bungry ?"’ he then asked 
| The little fellow had too much of his 
father's nature in him te admit that 
| “I've money to buy food with now," 
he answered, both thankfully and inde 
| pemdent!y 
“ Well, run along Beme then," said 
| the kindly man, “If I see you selling 
papers another cold, wet night, | may 
want to buy some more.” 
“Thank you, sir,’ said Freddie, 
brightly. And he left the store for bis 
home, 
lle entered there in high glee 
“ I've done eo well, mamma,” he cried, | 
bursts inte her room, “I've sold all 
| oul, ace here at my money! There's 
enough to buy ws all a breakfast, with | 
|oome lef to get more papers, It's a 
| mice business, mamma; | didn’t mind | 
| the wet,"’ 


said the gentle 


echoed Freddie, in incredulous 


indeet, 
his m 
| ® loving pride inte 
| face 
“Where is papa?" he asked, anxious 
now to relate his triumph to his father 
“He went out," replied Mra. Wood 
son, in a tone so marked with uneasiness | 
| that even the enthusiastic boy notioed it 
“ Won't he be back soon, mamma ?"’ 
“He ought to be here now, Freddie. | 
It is very stormy and ookd, is it act?’ 
| “ Stermy, mamma, bat not cold." 

j “You did not feel it, Freddie; your 
excitement kept you warm. (th, | do 
| wish your father would come is | 

getting very late."’ 

| “thant run rownd to the growery, 
| mamma, and get something nice to eat’ 
By that time prpa will be in, perhaps 

“Don't go to-night, Freddie, please 
you will tind a little in the pantry. 
oan wait on yourself, can't you ” 

“T guess I can, and 
marma,"’ returned the boy, 
© Ie Eddie asleep *" 

“ Yea, my boy.” 

“Well, then, I won't wake him, but 
I'd like to tell him how much I've got.” 

“Never mind about it now, Freddie. 
Geo to bed yourself as soon as you can 
I wish | could see you coufortabl there, 
and,"’ she murmured to herself, in in 


done 


It 


ou 
on you, too, 


proudly 


come — 1-1 
Bhe could not go on; she recalled the | 
look and manner of ber husband as he | 
lef ber, and oful apprebensions in- 
veded her mind. | 
But John Woodson, we know, came | 
not that night, nor the neat day. | 
We will not attempt to ure the 
distrees on wife and children, as yet 
‘ ts wh > | 
Freddie felt that be must go again as | 








newsboy —indeed, the necessity was bow 
greater than ever. 


* 


| air amd words, than 


| the simple, old 


POST. 


Returning at an early hour, be brought 
one of bis unsold papers to bis mother 

Looking anxiously over it, her eye saw 
this paragraph 

“ATTEMrre, Buneiany.— Last night 
at a late hour, a party of burglars were 
Avecucered trying te break inte the rear of 
the residence of Edward Dizon, No. — 
Broad street. That gentleman himeels, 
hearing thetr forts to obtain ingress, 
hastened and gave the alarm to some of 
the poisce force, on duty near. Coming 
to tha spot, two of the « re entered the 
house and attempted the capture of the 
burglars from the rear, while two others 


endeavoring to eecape by that wap 
of the housebreakers were caught—the 
others got off. One of the arrested men 
gare his name as Tony Drake—since re 
cogniced ae an old offender—the other, 
John Woodson. They will \« committed.” 
John Wowdson' Her busband’s name 
Tlis absence was thus terribly explained 
“Ob, Preddie”’ gasped the stricken 
woman, “your father's name is——" 
She checked herself; she could not 
communicate the dreadful intelligence 
to her bey 
“ What 
cently 
papa?” 
Take the paper 
and burr it, 
him 


mamma?’ asked be, inno 


Do you see anything about 


Freddie; take it 
she answered strangely to 
“It does not tell the truth,’ she 
muttered passionately to herself. “ My 
husband never stole, sor attempted to 
steal. | remember what be said and 
how he looked; but he could never be 
guilty of such « crime pe 
We draw 
days that f. 
had 


never, never! 
the veil ower the dreadful 
The effect of what 
1 upon Mrs. Woodson 
was distressing beyond measure, and yet 
ainguiar 


lea 


She seemed to be vitalized by the 
knowledge of bis imprisonment, charged 
with crame. She had been sick and un- 
able to attend to her domestic duties; 
now she arose, and in the sternness anc 
despair of ber sorrow went about the 


| house--went to the prison where her 
| husband was confined 


She had not 
thought him guilty, one moment from 
the Fret after her first interview with 
him, the utterness of her belief in his 
innocence was agonizing to her. Oh, 
that others could see it as she did! Fox 
she looked with the soul's sight into his 
heart, and saw that he had not fallen 

All this excitement wore dangerous! 
upon her system. Of course her Cent 
was factitious; she had been shocked 
into a false condition of vitality; and the 
reaction was to follow 

It came when she learned of her hus- 
band’s acquittal, for John Woodson’s 
innocence was established at the trial. 
The confession of the real villain was pot 
needed even to secure a verdict of “ not 
guilty.” 

Then in her joy and her weakness true 

ary Woodson nearly died. An illness, 
severer than any she had ever before 
experienced, took her down to the very 
verge of the grave. 

Hut she again rallied, and was able to 
attend to her household work, with the 
aid of her husband and Freddie 

During this time how did this unfor 
tunate family sustain themselves 

Ab’ that «a record only heaven kept 
sight of. Their sufferings and their 
needs were not published as was the 
untrue story (happily rectified at last, 
however), of the husband and father’s 
(ingrace. They asked so charity, ac 
cepted none. Shrinking away from the 
notice of the world, they struggled on 
through these weeks of want t sick 
ness, hoping that the tide woald tarn 
ere long 

Joho Woodson chafed exceedingly, but 
hus wife maintained an unwary in: cheer 
fulness. 

The Lord is good to us at least,"’ she 
aan ‘He tempers the wind to the 
shorn lamb. The weather is not bitter 
the cruel snow does net come, (hb, if 
we bad! Leen so unfortunate last winter, 
John!" 

TO BE ConTINUED. ) 
-_——_— = 


SELLING His RIGHTS 
A good story used to be told of the old 


| fashioned relations between masters and 


servants in colonial times in New Eng 
land. A gentiomaa in the neighborhuct 
of Heston hired a farm servant, to whom 
he became much attached because of his 
fidel ty and thoroughness im all hinds of 
work. [ut one habit of the servant was 
very offensive, He kept his hat on in 
the house, and even im his master’s 
room 

The gentleman, after long annoyance, 
determine to correct the habit. 

“Jobo,” said he, kindly, one day, 
“you always keep your hat oe when you 
come inte the house," 

* Well, sir, haven't I « right tor” 

“Yea, | suppose you have,"’ was the 
reluctant reply 

“ Well, then, why shouldn't I?’ 

This the gents was not prepar 
to answer, so he determined on another 
line of attack 

“Now, Joha, what will you take—bow 
much more wages will you ask to take 
your hat of whe you come in?"’ 

“ Well, that requires consideration, | 
gues 

“ Take it inte consideration, then, and 





tell me to morrow morning 


In the morning John presented bim 
eolf promptly 

“ Well, Joba, have you considered 

* You, sir, | guess it's worth a dollar 
& mouth 

‘It's settled, then, Joha 
have another dollar a month.’ 

Jobn was satisfied. He had maintained 
his righ's, waving their exercise fur a 
consideration 


You shall 


ile 
reformed 


The gentieman was aise satiated 


retained a gowd servant, wh 
his only bad habit 

_ = 
Siwrie Mow llow much greater is 
the power of an old song, with simple 


f those more difi 


ealt and artistic ones which sometimes | terest to any living being. 
the professional musicians into | 


throw 
coatasios of delight. It may not be be 
cause there # more music or more feeling 
to them; but these are endeared to the 


hearts of the commen people through | 


familiarity, and asseciated with home 


scenes of love and affections, and appeal 


to sentiments and feelings that could 
not be awakened, no matter bow artistic, 
or sparkling with gems of beauty, When 
t have become familiar and assooi- 
ated with the loves and joys of a life 
time, then they will also become “house. 
hold words,’ and awaken the same feel- 
ings, but, until such is the case, give us 
-lime songs. 
-_— 


Tur blush is Nature's alarm at the 


| approach of sim, and her testimony to 


diguity of virtue. 


THE ROSE AND THE BEE. 
One lovely morning in summer, sweet 
Blush Rose « « fragrant 
wet with the Of the preceding night. 
end was sur- 


a 
flush at the tips of the velvety leaves 
It raised her i and smiled bright) 
upon a world where everything sesemed 
fair. The sportive breese came and 
kissed her with soft, yet gay caress, as 
it murmured « love-song in her ear. 
The bold sun cast his dazzling beama 
straight to her heart. and she trilled 
with the warmth of his advances 
humming-bird poised himself above the 
blossom in admiration, aad Hlush Kuse 
luwtened curiously to the whirr of 
gauzy wings. Last, a great droning bee 
came buzzing along, and lit right in the 
heart of the indignant blossom 

“ What do you mean ?"’ she eried, try 
ing im vain to cast off the unweloome 
burden. “Do you not see that the 
weight of your clamsy body is more than 
| can bear without bendiag beneath it 
Upon my word, you are the sauciest fel 
low im the gardea"’ 

The bee paid but little attention to 
the sharp words of the rose, but busied 
himself im collecting the materials for 
hus store of sweetness, humming away 
all the time in a pot unkindly voice. 

“Why do you complain?’ he said, at 
length, as he rested for a , @g 
am only taking what you can spare with- 
- injury either to your beauty or your 
life 

“Every other visitor has treated me 
with deference and respect,’' replied the 
rose, ‘buat you force yourself upon me 
in the rudest manner. The breeze, the 

; sup, the bumming-bird, and the butter 
fi; have all paid tribute to my charma, 
but you are selfish, and care not for me, 
if you can only get what you want for 
yourself."’ 

To this the bee answered, calmly 

“You mistake, my dear little rose, 
your false friends for your true. You 
say the breeze and all r other flat 
terers have treated you ter than my- 
self. I will tell you what they have 
done. breeze came first, and tells 
you, what he tells every newly-opened 
flower each morning, that you are the 
fairest and best; and he bore away on 
his wings a part of your ume, and 
swept off some of the dew bourtabes 
you. The sun, in turn, made love to 
you, and bis kiss burut away still more 
of yeur precious humming- 
bird and butterfly poised a moment to 
admire you, and then forsook you for 
some new attraction. Neat, | came, and 
saw in you a higher good than mere 
beauty—though my heart is not insensi 
bie to your loveliness—and I gladly 
sought to gain from your sweetness the 
material that shall heip to furniah food 
for hundreds of my kind, and a delicious 
a the tal of men. Long after 
you ve passed out of existence the 
"ag boney which I and my fellow-la 

were have gathered from such as you 
| will be eaten.” 

Left to her own reflections, the rose 
began to consider upon what the bee had 
sant, and, as she felt the increasing heat 
of the sun almost overpower her, she 
visibly drooped, and at last fell asleep, 
to dream that the sua scorched ber, and 
the breeze biew her mercilessly about. 
Waking in ogun fright, she reproached 
herself for pettish words she had 
spoken, and the next morning greeted 
her clumsy friend with a bright smile of 
weloome 

“IL hope I have some honey for you,” 
she said, sweetly. “I am but « short 
lived thing, as [ seo by those of my kind 
fading around me, onl if | ean help you 
im any way, | am glad to do it.” 

“You are a sensible little rose,” 
buzred the bee, approvingly, as he nes 

| ted down among the fragrant leaves, 
* ame | never saw a sweeter-hearted 


| one 
After a few days Blush Rese began to 
fade, and then, indeed, she perreived the 
truth of what the bee had told her, The 
sun's glances were no longer loving, but 
pitiless and fleroe, and they scorehed and 
withered ber pwr petals, while the caro 
lems breere seattered them © the 
earth. The humming-bird and butterfly 
| passed ber without a glance, but the bee 
thoaght of the hondy she had given him, 
ummel regret as he passed the 

™ 


‘ and 
spot where she her little hour 
= -> 


A PHtoserana’s Queers —When 
| Pyrrbus, King of Epirus, was making 
gegen to wage war against Home, 


imeas, a wise and goud man, asked him 
| what were his expectations as to the re- 
sult of the career upon which he was 
| about to enter 
| “Tosubdue Kome,"’ aneweredthe king? 
| “What will you do next, sire?’ 
} “1 will conquer Italy.” 
ped ea what then?’ 
“1 will ow te Carthage, the whole 
of Africa, pow ag 
| “Amd when you have conquered ull 
that you can conquer, what will you do 
} then *’ 
| “Det I will sit down, and apend my 
time in peace and comfort." 
“ Ah, sive,” anid the sage, “what pre 
| vents you from sitting down and spend 
ing your time in peace and eomfort 


now P’ 
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Too Teves A few friewds will go 
bury us, affection will rear a 

plant a flowers over our grave; ina 
wief period the little hillock will be 
smoothed down, and the stone will fall, 
and neither frieud nor stranger will be 
concerned to ask which one of the for 
gotten millions of the earth was buried 
there. Every vestige that we ever lived 
| upon the earth will have vanished away. 
All the little memorials of oug 
brance—the look of hal: ev cased ig 

or the portrait that h in our 


ing, will cease to have slightest in 
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JAPANESE GARDENERS. 


BY EDWARD June. 








be ie) whome'er— | on aw hte oer te te aly aust they 

woody) tr boyy’, ep! fear— ag fy tone 
A litte a and little ak the outht oy that intention 
The feid gives all oe eture needs, We have ebeastifully i. ae STRATED paper #ita 
rE — = y bestows Supplements and Fasnioy Piatas, & very 
—Cowley, | popular and easy to canvass are 
‘We love a garden. There is scarcely | see woking oe dey wuh it. The best 


a day in the year in which we do not find |! ea cans 

pon = tn im it to admire and gratify ee 

us, or some pleasing employment to |‘ 

cocupy our @pare time. A garden and a 
age 





latter. . | Thue novel is commended 
the » Mf poant- | peum, (Hobe and other papers as the author's 
best It ran through three editions in England 


of their cottages. In them they culti- © « few weeks 


vate the plum and the , not for the —— 
fruit, bat for the flower y & peculiar cna. 
treatment they umprove them so much as — por aes 


to make the flowers become as large as 
roses. Indeed it is stated that plum 
blossoms have been seen four times the 
size of our common cabbage roses. In 
the season, when they are in full blow 
som, these trees afford a delightful sight , 


in the gardens, and about the temples, JUST ISSUED! 
and public walks. 


They also practise the art of dwarfing | MY DANISH DAY 
trees to a extent. The system is | With giance at the History, Trad? 
pot cottenties few sorts of plants, for een ond Vs pa bx, 
they ons all. — have senishios | yohege so Cloth, Black aad Gold, @ 
offered nw were flow A 
a fir tree, a bamboo, and a plum tree, The Third Revised Edition of 

latter in blossom. The box wasoniy | Selections from the Poets. | 


long | Two Handred aed Bhirty fou refully se 
1,200 florins was asked for it. Another |; lected pieces from the bowt koowe cuthers.” 


of tree that grows on | ,, Keety Seon The magnificent sew Lewn 
the J Islands. 


QUOITET. 


cut down without the permission of the Clarton, Remsen & Haffelinger, 


magtetsete. er., 
incall The cedars grow to a Nes. 624. = aed 60% SASEET 
large size, some of them being eighteen PHILADELPHIA 

feet in girth, All the temples in Japan JUST ISSUED. 

are approached through thick avenues 


of evergreen irean, We wink * =e TC) LLORES.| 


ob, than a prince in his coronation The most Delightful Novel 
— This appears to have been ~ of the Seasca 
idea of the Japanese, from the care the 

take of them. They also eujoy een BY 38. FORRESTERB,! 
soft, fascinating, and what may be calied Auth it Women,” “ My Hero 
poetical odor, which emanates from i Fs tad, to Hades,” ote 
groves of cypress, clumps of cedar, and Qme EXTRA CLOTH “rs 
— evergreen trees. This odor may ane 

be considered as a natural, living, amd) 5. oon charming and sbeorbing romance 
growing incense offered up to heaven at. nave read for many a day The scenes are | 
all of the year, and at all times, | wostiy in Normandy sod England, and are 
by night an well as by day. vividly desoribed. The style i# pare, the plot | 

We are indebted to the Japanese for | ciever, and the characters well drawn and very 

our beautiful cameliaa, and we are not attractive. Dolores, the bercine, i+ beautiful | 


{ personal 
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ay 
sure whether this is not the case with the add captivating. as the story proves. In a word, iT 


Chinese peony, as representations of it the readers of fection have before them. im this 
may be seen on some of the Japan fans, Sok, # rare treat which, once be will prove 
ite is certainly not OF pro. *stremely fascinating from beginning to end 


indigenous at, j 

anu hich place, | a | 

Bite aon —_ ~ ta BH have been | ,°;* For sale by Bookssliers generally, of will | | 
imported. It oa always hold the first be done 8 by mail, postpaid, upon receipt 
rank amongst flowers. It is a curious LIPPINCOTT &@ CO., Publish 

— * oll the plants wo have 715 and 717 Market St. Phila. 


hitherto derived from Japan ay of 
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4 Japonica is not only o ae | 
bat perfectly bardy shrub, and it is to | 

be we at that it is not oftener 
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planted as a protective hedge in flower 
nnd “bitchen gardens, inatead of horn on? BOOKS. *« me 


Health invariably declares itself by rislble 725 SANSOM ST., PHILADELPHIA, PA 
iges. A person with « sallow, haggard visage 

“tm perfect beaith,” but if he does, don't believe VALUABLE 
beim, for he is not. His looks belie bim, and bis 


Sen McKINNEY 
The Signs of Health. ‘z N. & ., 
ent attenuate frame may declare that he is 
Seservation is mere bravado. Few persons, ex 
copt hypochondriacs, desire to be thought ed 
wet! 


A fresh completion, o aus <7. yi. herr? 
OTprestion gy a 
that ther on re cay oo 
pound rieep and « vi = a Teulation. th 
—ys of health + ~~ are fortunately not | Wooden and Brick Buildings. with Ge 
beyond the reach of invalid The surest me- tails. publ under @irection o 5 
diam for their attainments ts Hostetter’s Sto. | 2, Bicknell. containing > gintes of 


mach Bitters. which by purifying the biood Piane, Eievations, V 
ban 


teh sailowness, and by prometi and details. &c.. Se. 2 vols 6 @! © 
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pe impart ny Ry the ised | = — — Architecture. One large ee 
eon jeauive clear 4 enwearied 

a Dome <> Ss apd. ot | Bichoell' « Village Bulider and Suppe 
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Retail Stores, No. 197 and 199 Penn Avenue, 
PITTSBURGH. 


Offer for this Month a lange assortment of Desirable Goods at the MOST REASONABLE PRICES, and beg to invite Special Attention to the following articles; 


LADIES’ SPRING AND SUMMER WRAP CLOAKS. 


Jackets and Costumes. Misses’ Jackets. Misses’ White Pique Dresses. Boys’ Linen Blouses. Infante’ Dresses and Cloaks. Ladies’ Embroidered Linen Costumes 
ib Pattern. 


BLACK DRESS SILKS, GUARANTEED TO WEAR. 


Black and White Striped Dress Silks. A Choice Line of Sea! Brown Dress Silks, most desirable shades. 
San Hate. Misses’ and Children’s Fine Straw and Sun IMats 


Trimming Silk. Ladies’ Fine Chip Straw Hote. Ladies’ 


Fine Spray Flowers and Roses. Soft Trimming Ribbons and Hat Scarfs. New Style Ladies’ Neck Scarfs. 
Hamburg Embroideries and White Goods. Table Linens, Towels, and Napkins. Pompadours, Panniers, Corsets, 


Ladies’ Fancy and Plain Cotton Hosiery. Ladies’ Fancy and Plain Lisle Thread Hosiery. Misses’ Fancy and Piain ‘ 
ew Patterns. 


etc. 
otton and Lisle Thread Hosiery in 


Lisle and Silk Gloves, One to Four Buttons Kid Gloves to Match all the New Spring Shades of Dry Goods, 
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MAY 15th. 
Spring Goods! Spring Goods! 


IMMENSE STOCK OF 
MEN'S, YOUTHS’, BOYS’ AND 
CHILDREN'S CLOTHING. 


CUSTOM DEPARTMENT UNRIVALLED, GOODS WARRANTED, 


ANDA 


PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED IN ALL CASES, OR NO SALE. 
EISNER & PHILLIPS, 


Cor. FIFTH AVE, and WOOD ST., PITTSBURGH. 
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A. W. ERWIN & COMPANY, 
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any qvestions, and consider it no troable 
whatever. 
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fing of tuille; above 
lace, if of fine quality 
deep enough to be bandsome. We 
suggest trimming the front of the 
skirt en tabier, with puffs of tuille amd 
| sprays of orange bicesoms, interm ing ied 
| with jessamine buds or spires. Wear 
pearls if you are fortunate eneagh 
sett. Have a veil simply bem 
med, and wear a short fail er the face 
during the ceremony , afterwards it can 
be lifted. 

Euta.—In anewer to question No. |, 
| we would advise a long train, and trim 
| with alternate puffs of tuille and a 

of the same shade as the dress. lave « 

| deep paffed overskixt of tuille, looped 
| with clusters of pink rosebuds, emilax 
blossoms. Wear similar 

clusters om your shoulders and upon the 
bust, alsodn your hair, which should be 
worn in finger-puffs and curls. It is 
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the jewelry, unless the coral sett is of 
the pale pink Neapolitan coral, we would 
prefer the pearls. Nison, 








SATURDAY 


Dark, f short, tall stout, 
handsome, pretty, slender, plamp, 
brown-eyed, blue-eyed, black-eyed, with 
money, without money, seventeen, 
cig bteee, nineteen, twenty, twenty three, 

have 


ar, elim, 


man mast be difficult to 
not coptested with owe 
Indeed, a to 
“moves in firet-class society, and bas 
£500 « year,” and, moreover, is “igh 
teen, and strikingly handsome,” we 
should fancy that any bachelor would 
fairly jump with joy to Gnd that she was 
disengaged: and, when he learet that 
abe “ would dearly like to be married," 
would hardly sleep a wink till be had 
carried out her wish. Money is no ob 
ject, or should be none, in courtship; 
still, just think of “ Rese and V 
bi ag im their lovely prime, and with 
such a fortune as that they both possess’ 
Such pretty flowers can surely never 
wither in their solitude, especially if it 
be known that they have grown on such 
rich soil that each of them is worth «a 
thousand pounds as year. Were it aot 
that we, elas! are sewarthy in complexion, 
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wife at present, we should rush to * 
and \ iolet,"’ and ask them te tees for us 
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their thousand ebarms a year, would a! 
most tempt a man to make a Mormon of 
himeeif, and marry both at once 
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Tare ey 
ald like te 


ed, seventeen and hand 
be engaged to be mar ict 
year 

»tet wants to be married to a tell mas. She 
is tall, and very gued looking 

s yee Withee to Gorrespond with a Ger 

men merchant With & view to marriage. She 
is twenty Ove, fair, and considered very good 

ox 


rete tortane 


oung lady of 
bh wy. She 


ment 
to 
Yell, dark 


\ mty ob 
and slender, wishes to meet with « kind hus 
betel 


Rosebad. sho is seventeen, aot pretty, be 
ing rich guiden heir, wishes te mar 


A seventeen, very pretty aed very 
quod, wishes to correspoad with a young menti« 
man With & view te marriage In about & year's 
ume 

Charming Pauline! sweet seventeen 
“very pretty’’ to view! and ‘very good, 
two! fhere can be the gentieman who 
is not eager and anxious to marry her at 
ones, and will die if she, hard-hearted 
one’! postpones hum for a twelvemonth ? 
And oh, poor “ Lizzie G.,"" who, “being 
twenty-eight, deapairs of being mar 
ried!" Is the age of chivalry then really 
= far past that no champion will save 
her from wasting in despair? Twenty. 
eight! Why, women marry at eighty. 
eight, sometimes, so keep your heart up, 
Liesie, come one yet may ask for it. 
As for money, faugh! Surely 4 man 
needs no other fortune when he marries, 
seeing that be hopes to get a treasure ia 


* who, though hazel. 
what is better 


| turely advanced age of nineteen, without 
oven so much as ever having had an offer 
made to ber. Poor girl! our heart bleeds 


for her 


1° 
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tolet,”” | 


= pretty ( refined manners | 
(ished. thinks she ts quite 
bas! 


| Scotch paper, but we have sever heard | j: 
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EVENING 
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7 
we might find number two more suita 
oy perhaps, in the penpyworth that 
follows 


BT 
means of fa . te 
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good jot , eed thereeghiy 

DBs ming young lady of bigh famiiy 
who leads 6 politary te the eountry, wants 
heehant @ pretty end fasuesting sad 
does Oot Want to marry 6 very rich man. 

Favorite @ould lite to marry a gentiemes by 

rth ant 


\te ® year 
Mary GO . whe bas good looks, bet does not 
wish to speak of them, wae be marries 
She bas read ber Mibie, and Enews (hat marr 
age \* (be destiny sad boner of woman. She 
7 


. wishes to 
erry. She will ke ’ 

How prettily this sweet Hebe, this 
soft-- “Catharine E. B.,"’ desoribes 
herself as “wishing to fulfil ber wo 
man's mission,’ which, of course, means 
in plain English that she wants soon to 
get married. And who can help admir 
ing dear, modest “Mary G.?"' who will 
not speak about such worldly matters as 
her own “ good-looks,’’ but contents her 
self with simply and picusly affirming 
that she “has read her Bible, and knows 
that marriage is the destiny and honor 
of woman.’ 

How young men can be so selfish as to 
lead « single life, while (here are such 
wives waiting for them, is a point which 
we may leave for moralists to ponder 
over. A tax upon old bachelors might, 
somehow, remedy the evil 

~=~_-—- — 


A GOOD CURLING STORY 


There are many good stories told of the 
excitement of curlers on the ice, says a 


of a better one than this: A laird in 
Strathaven, who owned a quarry and | 
was reported to be worth “s gay twa 


ot a | three bawbees beside,” was playing one 


day, and his foreman, whose name was 
Lawrence, was playing with 
bim on the same side. The 
laird was very anxious he 
should take « certain shot, 
and be cried in this fashion 
“ Noo, Jock Lawrence, d'ye 
see whur my broom is? Lay 
yer stane duvn there, and, as 
sure as death, I'll gie ye my 
dochter Jean if ye i a.” 
Birr went the stane out of 
Jock’s hand, and went tint- 
ling along to the very spect 
where the laird wished it 
“ Capital! Jock, capital! Ye | 
couldna hae dun better, and | 


ye want her.” 

“Ye maun gie me some 
thing else than Jean, laird; | 
hae got ber already. We! 
were married at Gretna Ureen 
ax weeks since, and we've 
been thinking about asking 
your blessing ever since, but 

ing aye cam’ in the | 


= 
he laird was dumb 
founded when he heard the 


news, but he compromised |? 


matters by sayin, 
“ Aweel, aweel, Jock, I'll 


aap be pyseune. aie 


like that is worthy o’ 
the best and bonniest lass in 


Lanarkshire; keep ber and | | 


welvome, and ye'll maybe | 
get the matter o sax hunner 

mis wi’ her. Keep her, | 
ook, and if ye hae ony lad 
die weans atween ye, bring 
them up in the fear o” the 
Lord, and be sure that ye 
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ent ham neiosed lo prepay postage 
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Dreaming. Can 
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lowsy You Forget’ Spring 

CORRESPONDENTS NOTES AND QUERIES 

T. BR. S.—There ts « work, tee oy practt 
« Bind you want, Ferney's 

b 


ver 
are tuned in fifths, 
string i called the ret. Any music dealer, or 
musician, will give you the information you 
weat 
A Cometast St nec ai nen 
allade te the poets Tennysor 
Tennyson wrote * The Charge 
Begar Allee Poe wrote 


We presame you 
and Poe. Alfre 
f the Sia Huo 
The Raven. ¥ 


you 
I rodective of profit ip one 
) will return a heavy interest on the time 
etpeeded in improving your mind and giving 
you @ habit of reflection 
Kare Sratev.—Lent t© the fasting time be 
tore Easter, which * observed af & church 
4 the calendar, and commegoes with 
Ash Wednesda: e whieh day and 
Barter Sunday (omittip ry 
fast ie not observ 


© any particula 
. whieh 


You ears from the 


thom and abyeration of allegtance ; 
etry, end aise affirmation to support tb 

OCumetitation of United States; you are then 

* citisen, bat o 


uJ be 
is found im se 


dinna neglect to mak’ them a | 
, at 


guid curlers.’ 

Kieaine ty Cor a.—Itina 
singular fact that the custom | 
of kissing is altogether un- | 
known in China. The Chinese | 
indeed have po word or term | 
expressing love as we under | 
stand the teader passion. An 
American navy officer voy 
aging China wards narrates 
an amusing experience of the 
Chinese maidens of the sci 
ence of kissing. Wishing to | 
coum plete the conquest he had 
made of a young mei jin 
(beautiful lady), be invited 
her —using the English words 
—to give himakis@® Find 
ing ber comprehension of bis 
request somewhat obscure, 
he suited the action to the 
word, and took a delicious 
kiss, The girl ran away inte 
another room, thoroughly 
alarmed, exclaiming, “ Ter 

ible man-eater! I shall be devoured.” 
But in a moment, finding herself unin 
jured by the salute, she returned to bis 
side, saying: “I would like to learn 
more of your strange rite. Ke-e-cs me!” 
He knew it wasn't right, but he kept on 
instructing ber in the rite of “‘ ke-c-cs 
me,’ until she k how to do it like a 
native Yankee girl; and after all that, 
she suggested a second course by re- 
marking, “Ke-e-cs me more sent jin 
Mee-lee-kee"’ (Anglice—American), and 


The difference in ye 
rom tide, Pould fet 
cp hive else satisfactory, but 
you having any money of 
he still more 


w 
although oa 


< him. You surel 
tell you of the impropriety ofall 
te take euch 
these to whieb you allude 
The first locomotive bullt in this 
country was planned by EL. Miller, of Chartes 
ton end butlt in New York 


with 
Hest Friead comotive 
batlt in the Upited States, was the Lronsides. 
built im 1631, by Matthew W. Bakiwin, of Phila 
delphia, tor the Germantown Kaiirvad 

Max (Brim@elki).—It follows 
course from year te year. If ye 


lice of an agent esire 

had better te to the Patent Office, requ: 

them to send you the necessary printed io 

tions, 4 Our naval forces consisted, on July 

Lith, 1874, of forty eight irom clade, siat 

other steamers, and (wenty 

«. BG, (Philadelphia) 
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bat ow 


we 
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the lesson went on until her mamma's 
voice rudely awakened them from their 
deletous dream 

—_—— 


A VICTIMIZED YOUNG MAN 


An amusing story is told of a young 
American gentleman who, while sojourn 
ing in Paria, invited two demoiselles to 


acoompany him to the theatre. He s 


| cured three seats, and drove to the house 


of his fair frieuds, half hoping that one 
was indisposed, so that his felicity might 
be unbounded. The two were awaiting 
him, and their mother as well, who 
kindly invited herself to chapervn the 


| party, and intimated that her daughters 


| 


could under no circumstances go without 
her. There was no help for it. The 
four cruwded into the carriage. No 
fourth seat could be obtaimed adjacent 
to the three already secured, or even on 
the same tier, and during three long acts 
the three ladies sat in & box, while our | 
oung American gazed at them with feel. | 
oo> coutterable from his seat in the par- 
quet. The drama over, only cabs, with 
for two, could be obtained to con 
home. Hi 


however, to her satisfaction, if to the 
of our new miserable coun, 

tryman. “Hortense and Sophie, you 
im this cab. Monsieur and | will fol- 
you in the next." The young gen- 
theman now thinks that French social 
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eve’ Are you & vide 
five small ehildres, withowt aay 
im. oF are you on old maid 
ebildren, on the lookout for 
Us looking ot your letter again, 
written on Apri! let 
".—“ Ie there any time of the day or 
which deaths occur more frequeatiy 
other time, ead if so, how ls it ae 
In making inquiries on this rad 
jou. we came 


A 
by © Dr. Lawson, regarding the time of 
the day when t 4d \omat ber of 
deaths werer 
satigues of 


be ot of the 

tel, asyleme, ane 

bat deaths from shronic 

nue between (he hours 
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bee ne ele 

ere and preumeonte 
place ip (he greates: ratio in (he early morning 
whee ibe powers of life are at (hetr lowest, or in 
a! . ie most ae 
@ daily 


to be dependen| oe 
riations im the energies of organic 
case of acute diseases, ( use 
to the existence of « weil 
me of bodily 4e or 
* dally max of intensity of acu.e dis 
ease 
H. A (Aubure).—A protection tartfl 
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—_— or = 
2 


post 
purpose of revenwe bat 
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. Mr. Olay, tts great on: ie 
Was supplemented by the acts of May Seth, lags, 
and July 14th, 1482, which jeerensed the duties 
on Mmports, mainly for tbe protection of Ameri 
can industries cotton 
ba 


te me As Und 
nullify certain acts of the Oengress of the 
Ven States, purporting te be laws la 
juties aod imperts om the & tiem © 
foreign com ities 

on There has been considerable dis 
curtion among several of ee as to whee the 
nineteenth century commence 

Abers im sel 


ment of our era, cannot completed until t 
ove of the eighteen bundredth year, & « 

Hight, Sist December, 1800. 

nineteenth cer 

eo 


he 
al 


rd 
tam to oor wind 
make four, (he correctoe 
hy 

dteputed. Those 

ber. 1708, etghteen fulleenturtes were completed 
mutt, as & matter of necessity, bold thet the 
Oret year of the era did not count one, but 0, aad 
the second year was tn reality thefiret, ie tha: 
oase ihe present year would mot be the IsToth 


egress between the freesing aad botling 
points is one bundred. The freesing i* also 
called the sero he 


and the numbers ex 

(the mines sign) pr od 
Pabrenbeit scale. the space bet ween the freesing 
and boiling poimts is divided into ome hundred 
aod eighty In thie scale, however 
the 


ehr. corresponds to © ©., or the 
Ia the Fahrenheit scale, there 
ber jeqrees beiween sere and 
ot witha T proper 
the cumber of degrees in the 
Pebreabett and Centrigrade seale respectively 
is euch (hat Ove degrees in the Centigrade scale 

eyual nine degrees ln (he Fabren 
J, M. (Temaqus).—“ 1 would be muck 
obliged If you cowld give me some particulars 
Homestead Law wbich 1 
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the Bret place it is required of you to the 
claim formfive years; but ender this set, all the 
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oo Una If you served three 
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Along. “No, no. Iam glad to say the good | starve than follow. He sprang out of his | front of her, and her head bowed again™ | out of her dainty b pected that her ‘boy’ = nae 
old lady was never more vividly alive chair, menaced me with bis o the driving snow. A moment more, ac? | terrogated him by «@ sad, questioning | her, though she —— at 
Ge cqusEIes @ mee since she was born. Well, since you | hand; one word led to another, till he | she would have gone by without secin# | look would be for the first time in his life, 
I sat thinking, ie my study, over hopes thet a er _* — swore I should no longer live upon him;| me. Indeed, | should not have knows | “ Why, you 2a" anid Char-| sbout her claim to that farm. He hed 
age « him!" cried Gudule, i called me a lazy dog, a hypocrite, and a | ber, I think, bat for a friendly street | ley, wet ‘the nearer taken her there without a word of expla 
De noe thie weed treet "S| to the baby, who listened pony with | beggar, and so, working himself into a | lamp, which seemed to potas hey out to | elieaees call wo top tath gusseted — nation, showed her all over the house, 
meg 4-5 my besves. rushing | his biue ont ae Ste —— ae ae — 3}! upon = I sprang forward, calling a, | unfairly, ae I — " the court my -y- 7 that —an eee 
; “asif Loould forget Aw ruse, my shou - me im to | ‘Auntie, stop.’ And she did stc didn’ t—in learned much as them, then, 
we , 3, ty re I have never seen her, the dear, | the front door, dragged it open, shoved never saw _™ human being = | all about it from soar aoaee “qett'n room,” beside « bright fire, over 
kind, darting, old lady, who came to | me out of it, bareheaded, into the snow, amazed, more energetic, more distressed, | eaid > caine te There is ® capital lunch, hed informed her that 
Tent thinking, in my study, o'er © bush of) Looe house for naughty Uncle John after | slammed it bebind me, double-locked it, | or more delighted.” |}me doubt it Im thot, when | | she was at home and that the old 
Truth’s embleme—gentic viclets—which hed | grandpa and grandma died, and who | aad went back, | suppose, to his study * Delighted ?”" cried Gudule. beard Auntie Cruse was back a could be as long as she 
A cheer'd my loeely reom. , | went all the way to the dreadful school | for a by the fire.’ | “Amazed,”’ her husband in her fgain, and the farm—the ved. 
Bs asd A SE hair, never yet, alee!) where Uncle John had put papa, ® poor,| Gudule sat perfectly still, and appa | “at my situation; energetic in hurrying | old farm, where she was born and “And afterwards,” ssid the old lady, 
Through the lites nave faded, and their troth | little, motherless, ress » snd | rently unconscious thattwo bright jewels me round the corner to a store, while | brought up, amd hoped to die—was up | after she had been deluded into making 
has passed away brought bim home, and gave him the | of tears were shining on her cheeks, had | she went into my uncle's house, walked | for sale at am agent's."’ up her mind to stay, “I « it'll go 
Then I thought of one fair time, whee | ORly comfort he had since he was my - oe ~ | strnight to my room, and brought awa “ And you mean to buy it?’ wo them folks Twitch I conld lnave it to 
band ia . left an ». Dear Auntie Cruse! who “Don't cry, darling,” her husband | sygeh things as | immediately ptr we h “1 didn’t at first. wanted fire Charley; but I reck’s it kinder 
And bel stent, enid Re loved ms, ond, Bell! from the time pape was five years old, | said, taking ber hand and kissing it by distressed at the sudden ili turn in my | thousand for it Out of all reason! ter stay im the family—eh, dear 
€ Tree 1 teonmbe of aha That same winter, when the | 000k & mother’s piace to him, and stood | way of cheering her up, “it was all for ‘luck,’ as she called it, and delighted | When they found that / was thinking of | boy?” 
+ af earth was drear aad cold, between his boyish freaks and his stern | the best.’ | that she hada home for her ‘boy,’ as| becoming the purchaser, they instructed “Ok, certainly, Aunt Cruse,” said 
z Ft time, tm sooth, to marry one she worshipped | uncle's wrath, till she herself lost her| Gudule looked down at the baby | she called me. She took me to it, Gu-| their agent to demand six. I brought | Charley. 
: ter bite gute. situation by her brave defence of him| “Ob, Charley, suppose such = cruel | dule; she sheltered me when I had not a| them down tothres, Then! thought it} How Mr. Gadfly found out all sbout 
4 And each after spring time passing Sede me ta | once, when his crue] kinsman was beat | thing should ever happen to him'’ friend im the world, save herself; she | was time to tell you.” it, does not feel called apon 
4 naan yA om en a fag Sin —Seting papa, little Septimus! The small Septimus, as if be had under. | went, at my request—for | believe, ifleft| ‘Charley, wouldn't it be cheaper to | to state. It not be conmdered a 
ie ar rye A yoo bend at do you say to that?” stood her, suddenly laughed out i | to herself, she would have taken care of contest the eams—to—to or some. | violation of and then, again, 
oy ae And that lock of golden hair, waleh should “And you may further tell mamma, | ously, and in seeming defiance of fate, | me all my life, as a matter of course—she | pty omy 
- surely now be grey little Septimus,” anid Charley, taking up | and made a tiny fisted grab at a tear | went from one gentleman to another, in 
oi For the ~~ hg faded, and thetr truth bas} 11, foes perro bis wife left it, “ that, | which bis untrained observation appeared | the families where she worked, till she | 
FS - —_—_— althodgh pape has never yet given ber | to regard in the light of an earring that | found employment for me. And what,” 
> HARLEY . | the jculars of what happened after. | had in some way gout of piace. | asked Charley, abruptly, “‘ ought I to do 
2 mone aout Safe BARD it is necessary that she should “Bo he was right about it,” exclaimed | for her, should she ever need my help?” 
4 know them now.” his mother, bugging him to her, and “Anything answered Gadu 
% BY WILLIAM HENRY BADOER. “ What do you mean?” asked Gudule, | almost smothering him with her silken | —s.. 
, ing short in her pastime of stroki: bosom as she bent above him. “No| “Even,” anid Charley, after « pause | 
8 It was Se when Charley | two Fictlo pink feet, smooth as satin onl such sing ebber s'ould happen to murzer's | —‘‘even to sacrificing Tor her the thou ™¢ 
ardcastie Germantown 
. avenue car at the beginning, or the end, 
, of his own street, and planted first ove 
‘ neatly-booted foot, and then the other, | 
be deep into a white powdery drift. A | 
5 snow storm actually sent Charley into a | 





preparing bis mind to prevent his par- 
+ ents from enjoying that delicious nap in 
¥ the morning, which, in point of luxury, 


as is worth all the night's rest. 
- ed The long walk seemed longer still, 
ad that snowy evening, on acoount of the 








ay the would pot mind 
men wus Conn egceet, partor meeting o old lady who had been 
door also, udule came fiy- hind to Charley when boone ten, 
ing—it & an old phrase, but that was Of course Mr. Gadfly would be giad to 
the way she = meet her; but it was astonishing bow 
into the lighted hall with her ory stupid be seemed to be about that oid 
of welcome, ber exquisite arms stretched lady, and how he confounded her with | 
out, and her ame Ge he St other old ladies; and how often he gut 
angle to meet his kiss; and her name w ; and when she came, 
with Gudule and the rush of beart and Charley helped her out of the car- 
warmth that she brought with her, came tinge which had gone to meet ber at the 
the first itful breath of the depot, and brought her, all fresh and 
home strongly flavored , into the snug , the solemnity 
coffee and waffies, two perfumes which which she Mr. Gadfly allowed 
always caused a quiet smile of content to themselves to be introduced to each 
diffuse its sunshine over Charley's other, would have puzzled anybody who 
sant face. So itis not to be bad seen them the day before in cluse 
at, that, unlike tho wenthen, young and coptidential converse in the fice of 
Hardcastle gave transient signs of 22 ap aim eget, ois Ge & 
a ground. 
© continued to deceive his wife by Bat, “dear, dear!’ the widew (ruse 
appearances while he was laying aside herself would have said, to see the state 
his fur cap and beaver overcoat, while of excitement that she was 
he was waiting, not very you may in, how Gudule perceived it at a 
eS ee sound of a Sealy eee he 
- ae and while he was Septimus, tall, when the desert was 
dividing his attention between his coffee om the table, and the trim waitress was | 
. ony, © eatin cohen Sy oe gone, Widow Cruse, with moist eyrs and 
of sugar and cinnamon, the a trembling lip, anid 
usual routine questions from him to his “Cc , dear, I've brought a present 
wife about the baby, and from bis wife ter Washo Beptinten, whieh I give him. 
to him about his business. with the understanding he's to let his 
hile he was these, Charley pa use it for him’ —here abe laid a huge 
made up his mind that conversation vublong envelope, tied with red tape, oe 
must not be suffered to lest he the table close to the little siver mug 
should betray himself. Of course, he and napkin ring aed tiny fork—*'to let 
meant to tell his all about it, in o his pa use it for him as long as his pe 
dag or tue; but bo wanted Gino toctady and me live. Don't = Jes you 
how to break the news to her, a listen. I can afford it. I've changed my 
which, to give his naturally bright wits mind about lesvin’ the old bhumstead in 
their was by no means easy. As the famiiy. One of these days it's to be 
his invariable catechism drew to a close, pe o—what's left on it, for I've 
. therefore, he performed some capital "bout twenty acres out of a hundred 
feat in talking about one Don't none of ye speak till I'm done 
thi and thinking of another to be talkin’. You see, they found some kind 
. talked about next, and just at the mo mt Fe Tt cee 
ment he answered the last question, he a) yt yy 
had fully prepared to launob - you?” gaeped Charley, as the 
eth apse o Senne ciesy shout widow caught bis face in both hands and * 
how little his sweet kissed him. “‘ Then it is clear to me that 
heart out ie ocuin, ene, & Smee tase 
me sharp corner, tumbied out sleigh, another word ‘bt betray coa- 
tenacity of the old Adam _— , 
that irresistibi bie baby up- 
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astonishing feat till next morning, as be nature is one of the most 
originally in lite Septimus clous commodities of life, both to the 
turned in his warm, y nest of « possessor and to all that oume » ountact 
crib, wriggled and kicked off with him. Own an exquisite 
7 the covers, and that no fond and yet, locked in his house, its 
arms clasped him close instantly on = aod few derive 
> these demonstrations, struck out fiercely any it, One having pre- 
with his little fists at a retreating cious stones may flash a moments ad 
Se oe ry Upon spectators, but good nature 
order to |, sent out to scores hundreds 
can Gd father to start in and the best of it is, that it takes no 
his chair, and his mother to start out of from the 
hers, and landed himself in less than ie 80 much care in life, so many 
two minutes in her lap, which was ™“e00p FaNDs.” that are victims of low apirita, so much 
, the exact spot whore he bed all along ft corse, co many thet oso lnnguld 
meant to arrive. warm as uirrela, aod imterro- | ‘ittle so it s'ouldn’t. Go on, hus | sand dollars we have laid up towards | shouldn't mind the money for the house | “rough sickness or grief, or watching, 
s Thus wae Charley's domestic strategy her beckand with a leck of ond. tet. Wis did pon do?” ying off the mortgage on our little so much, but—but your chance of » or want, that say one who cam throw a 
P rendered null and of no effect, and thus anxiety. | “Well,” Charley resumed, smiling at | mons partnersh Sach ao mar ray of upon their spirits is a bene 
it came about that Gudule yh “I have told you, generally, dear, that | his wife’s abrupt transitions from gra: “Oh, f exclaimed Gudule, | never occur again. she come | {ector iat, Sask eee Ge men 
got the little man of the house the wae kind to me at s subsequent | to gay, and back again; “for the first | “must that be a | and live here?” Charley shook his head. | Practical beneruience. 
when turning half-round from the good- but I wanted to spare you the| few minutes | just stood still on the, “Even,” pursued he, “to sacrificing | “Couldn't you take the partuership, and Sao Sekt Soe eee) mawan, t 
natured store which was cheerfully | Seni if posible. I'must tol you now, | stopa, mentally benumbed. Then I the two thousand dollars that were to buy the afterwards—eay in i Ge Seo El aoe, Dih 
that little man's toes, she however, that my uncle at last turned | began to we that I was growing | make me s parteer in our firm, next | year?” me =. ty —t— -}- 
to her husband , | me ont of his house.” physically benumbed as well, and I de ” | “Might be impossible then. p aye Ty Gentuteation . t 
creme en gous ated, Chasey tt “Turned you out of bis house, hus seceded the stops by of setting out | “Ob, Charley,” cried Gudule, “must| “Well,” said Gudule, with manifest ey Bye} upoe friction, 
‘ a answered, € to seek my fortune. It was anything | “Act be done?’ effort, “you—you know best, dear bus. | lightens o — AY Lt» 
“5 but Hardcastle was not of | «That I had no friends, save one as it | but » walk to the pavement, and as | “Listen, darling.” ha Sof ok slow a ne 
that » He took time to sigh proved, no business, no money, very little | | it, the utter helplessness and| But Gudule was in no mood to listen.| Then went to pat little Septimus this thie, too, the cause | 
Santi, Sessase So bad ocaeven sume, education, and nowhere to go."” hop of my tion seemed to| “I thought,”’ she said, sobbing, “that | back into his erib. ben she returned, Diessing ws bimeel! biessed above a!) 
oa half smothered, and could) Gudule sai listening to him with her | rush right upon me out of the falling | Mrs. Cruse was better off now than we | she came silently to her husband, threw Some mea are good ayy 
pot talk a fresh supply of air, eyes enncually bright, and hor pretty |enow. “Besies Sapchensed, | sez jem? 2 Gunghe do tnd bet o ome her arms round bis neck, aad took some are matured when they have 
= but having, after the late exampleof the | pouting lips very wide apart. P ely barefooted, at least, 1 had piece of lately? 1 thought couien af bis tren, ohase cho somaleed p—~ by Th 
baby, laid in an ample stock, he replied, |" «Tt was winter night,” he weet on. |on only a pair of thin geachingp ent | 700 me that for the last year she | till time for prayers. good Ky tty - anne’ & 
immediately “My uncle came home from a dinner, both of which were | had been living on a farm, cases | These was o proud heart that aight te ee on eS ~~ 3 Rw 
“I'll tell you all about it as soon as I} aad sent for me to come to what he | already through. I certainly | left her by a distant relative, and that | the little cottage, and it beat ed poe et ® real son ~~ - | 
; can make up my mind where to begin.” | called his study. I shall never could not stand there, aad it was almost she was s0 comfortable and happy, and | bosom of ite pretty mistress. nwo & uminous 5 one 
’ * Regia, said his wife, “im the mid- Sap signe, He told me that as easy to walk on into the storm, as to | all that, and—and—oh, dear! just as you | Gudule was not the only one whose always = Guae 
i die. ‘ ‘ bad at the dinner a wholesale liquor to go back into the house Thad | were to well, and hadencha bright | doubts about the wisdem of bis course | *# oe we, a= ne 
: “But I don’t know,” te | dealer who had asked him to recommend just turned out of, for boots, hat | prospect!” Charley had to overcome. Mr. Gadfly | *>*® come, ene « mics whee | 
p pny Mla y alg him, if be could, s clerk. He had re | and overcost that my uncle had given| And, greatly to the A of was eapectally hard to deal with, for it } ee ey to wear erowne. 
you don't mind, dear, I'll try the end." | commended me, and the affair had been | me. While I stood irresolute, a woman | little Septimus, his sweet mother let him was impossible to enter into minute ex. 
«Which end?’ settled between them. I was to go next | came by; it was the dismissed house |look out for himecif on her lap, and, | planations with him (impossible for | 07 
Why,” said Charley, after » pause, day.” keeper, m one friend, old Mrs. Cruse. | taking both hands to cover her face, earley, ot least, whe wus net ene to | Sent 
out tagin ab tho Crgintns le tte And you refused? Ah, of courses. I | She had discharged by my uncle | began to cry so pitifully, that Hard- a ee a = 
toe! zr Se om ont oo tn bat dy —— | = ~: | aimed. Fe 5 EE A 
J « he. silence im a back street, where she sup ‘or Gudule ~ that © y 
You remember old Mre. Cruse?" without . He tld me to go 10 | herself in various hamble Best to mate the meritve be aon od bis bindeses thas thoeeane eas't heat? Ever 
“What « question, love! As if I | bed: that I think better of it in the | one of which was the ‘profession’ of a | just as well as Charley knew Gu- | clerkship seemed, at one time, in jeo- | like » stone 
couid her. Whet must youthink | morning, or he would find means to| seamstress, She was home from | dule meant to consent to his making it, | pardy. are often only 
of me? But stay—she is not—oh, Ohar- | make me. I replied that | never should | ber day's work, with » on her her tears with all her heart. Mire Crose beveeif was harder to mam peer! 
ley, dear! she is not dead?” think better of s business I wouldsooner | arm, her umbrella held down well in waited patiently till Gudule looked | age than anybody else She evidentiy ‘heir 
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I need not trouble him again,asbeba! A PROFESSO OF CONVERSA 
FASHION no tame to be bothered w hh trast Son 
I gave vent to my we ed ambition 
in a flood of bitter tears, after which | We learn, by a paragraph in an En- 
determined never again to attempt vo lish newspaper, that a new trade has 
win fame. I have never broken that een struck out—the teaching of people 
resolution, and | suppose | never will, as | verse in a pleasant way on various 
| have now settled down into an “old ‘“uhjecta, or what might more properly 
7 maid,” not such a one as the hervine of %* called cramming to take a part in 
seer aa bay “ Lowe's Reward," for I find that, as the ordinary conversation. Nota bad idea, 
Sp = oe Sane | years slip away, I grow both ugly and if elocution and the art of getting over 
wrinkled, and my little nephews and bashfalness are at the same time at 
niebes would tel! you sour-tempered alsa, “ehried t The following is the para 
I am afraid graph ip «seston 
My life is as peaceful as though no Tomwel es that Johnaon used to 
dream of fame had ever entered it, and ™ »¢ happiest conversation is that of 
| I think I have found my true sphere at thing is distinctly remembered 
| last, im becoming the old maid instead of bat a general effect of pleasing impres- 
| the genius of the family sion. It is almost universally admitted, 
—_—<- = now-a-days, that even that humble effect 
has passe! away, and that the atyle of 
DREAMLAND conversation in our parlors and in aciety, 
“ Where is dveamland, Lottie *"’ asked | %\ 4 4 rule, d aml stupid. It is no 
one little prattler of another ase Stopping to inquire why it is eo, ab 
* Dreamiland,”’ replied Lottie, dream there «a very good reason for 
land? Why, it’s away up there,”’ was | oly fact. There are, how- 
the reply, pointing upwards with one t, bright prospects for us in the fu- 
chubby fnger, ‘‘away ap there ure e have only to take « trip to 
‘Away up where, continued the | Paris, and there is a gentleman there— 
reasoning Susy “1 don’t see anyplace | O4¥, more, a baron, whose pupils, after 
that looks like it."’ } a sbort intercourse with him, and the 
“Ne, you can't see it, It's away up| deposition of = «mali fee, will be able, 
ever so far—away up where God lives after future successes, to address him 
And Lottie arranged ber doll's dress | “‘ We are now able, 
differently, seated hérseif complacently Formed by (hy converse, happily 
im her chair, confident that now Susy From grave w gay, from lively to severe 
| was satisfied with the location of dream- | For the Baron I—— has the honor to 
land. anpounee, through the French papera, 
But not so. that be is new in Paria, and that, be- 
up where God lives!’ re im« endowed with a remarkable talent 
“away up where God for conversation, which has been napr- 
here, Lot. tured by the profoundest study—a rare 
ing ; we can't hide Combination in these days—and having 
ie not there #masred, in his frequent and varied 
travels, a fund of instructive and inter- 
esting observations, be is enabled to 
place his talents at the disposal of those 
masters and mistromes of houses who 
are much exercised at beiug unable to 
converse fluently. The baron will either 
impart his instruction abroad or at 
home. His drawing-room is open to 
| subscribers twice a day, and is the reo 
dezvous of a select circle, the subscrip- 
| tion being only a sovereign a month. 
Three hours of his day are consecrated 
to an instructive but amiable chat on 
the news of the day, literary and artiatic 
subjects, observations op manners, over 
which ap archness, unmingled with 
malignity, will preside; and a few dis 
cussions on Various subjecta, from which 
politics will be strictly exeladed, will 
make up an agreeable evening's sea nce 
The evenings abroad are more expen- 
sive. In the first place, the baron de 
clines to dine out mure than three nights 
any one inter | % week He changes twenty francs for 
dinner, but the evening party afterwards 
to | Bot included im that sum, which lets 
in» ferce light on the baron’s sagacity. 
Separate arrangements must be made 
for puns and jeur de mots, The baron 
will also supply guesta, suitably attired, 
who will sustain and vary the couversa- 
ona, when those who employ them do 
hot care to take the trouble to make re- 
phes or observations. And these guests 
may in the daytime be hired as friends 
by foreigners, or persons not in society 
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HOW TO LIVE HAPPY 
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, leo unmindfu! 

This style of = oa ’ " tly 
had been akin to them 
and, like Suay, their dreamian) 
lay between them and some associations 
ply ad len  Requioes of twomty in a direct line: consequently, a pleasant 
Petters, with cloth model. 95 cents journey ensued. 
But uf through tbe day disagreeable 
objects had presented themselves, if th- 
creditor who owed that large sum of 
| money had failed to do so as the notes 
| sign , and harsh words and severe 
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Harmony in the married state is the 
first thing to be aimed at ne can 
reserve affections uninterrupted bat a 


FF 
if 
? 

EF 
FH 


firm resolugion never to differ in will, 
and a dete¢mination im each ww consider 
the love of others of more value than any 
object whatever on which a wish had 
been fixed. How light, in fact, is the 
sacrifice of anyother wish, when weighed 
against the affections of one with whom 
we are to pass our whole life! And 
though opposition in « single instance 
will hardly of itself produce alienation, 
yet everyone has their pouch, into which 
all these little oppositions are put; while 
that ts filling, the alter ation is insensibly 
mang on, and, when filled, it is complete. 
t would puzzle either to say why; be 
cause no one difference of opinion has 
been marked enough to produce a serious 
effect by itself. But he finds his affeo- 
tions wearied out by a constant stream of 
little checks and obstacles. (Other sources 
of discontent, very common indeed, are 
the little cross purposes of husband and 
wife, in commen conversation; a dispo- 
sition in either to criticise and question 
whatever the other says, a desire always 
to demonstrate, and make him feel him- 
» | self in the wrong, capecially in com ‘ 
The above re are from “Susith’s Pattern Raraar,” 914 Broadway, New-York, and Patterns ccompanied by Nothing is so ‘pending Wuch better, 
“CLOTH MODEL * will be sent, postage free, on receipt of the marked price. Address 


. therefore, if our companion views a thing 
FASHION EDITRESS, Saturday Evening Post in a light different from what we do, 
tJ leave bim in quiet possession of his views. 
aids SANSOM STREET PHILADELPHIA. What is the use in rectifying him if the 
thing be unimportant? Let it pass for 
- the present, and wait a softer moment 
and more conciliatory occassion of re 
hearsing the sulject together It & 
wonderful bow many persons are ren 
dered unhappy by inattention to these 
little rules of peudenee. 
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THE DAISY 


J — was Chaucer's favorite 
flower ; and never since hath bard done 
it such reverence as the venerable father 
of English poetr All worship, saving 
his own, is A oer _ wt ~ only; bis was the 
bu adoration of a heart which overflowed 
away with the faded rose; they are | With love for the daisy. Ile tells us how 
priceless. And you might write upon | be ran with the sun to wateh this bean- 
them “Sacred to the memory of one oe meer first open, and how he knelt 
we loved.” ide it again in the evening to watch 
isa telling him he might blish Let us open this drawer—it is filled | its starry rim close; that the daisy alone 
my MS. for the low sum of ten Bellare, with little garments and « child's piay- | could allure him from his study and his 
and | would write him one every month things. How the founte of feeling are | books, and when he had exhausted all 
equally as good as that, provided he stirred as you look at them! Here his stores of beautiful im in 
would increase my —— the fame of his | ittle well-worn shoe, but the dear feet | Preise, his song was ever pms A 
way: - that wore them, whose patter was the | Cut anew, as he exclaimed, 
Ob, what brilliant dreams I dreamed | sweetest music to your ear, are now} daixy, it is sweet! 
in the three days of waiting that follow- pressing the everlasting hills of heaven. | ought to have been 
od —_ of how my name would Ah, what would you uot give to hear the | blem of poetzy, and 


Sess ones ~ 


i 


ef 
fi 
FE 
sty 
itt 


——————————————a 


: 
r 
F 


Fnt 
H 
i° 
ie 
Ho 


Ti 


iit 
i 
at 
Ey 
i 
jt 


i 
} 
é 
i 





| 
fs 
| 
j 
4 


MY ATTEMPTS TO WIN FAME. 


BY AN OLD MAID. 
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shine among those of the most talented fl . ! Bat} called “¢ s 
1 the land. Bat, alas! for human » this fair curl, 
shorn from the bright head of your baby 
, whose guiden curls were the light 
ot your life. That little curl was a part 
of your darling, and as you twine it 
around your finger and press it to your 
cheek, you almost fancy it a thing 
life. And are they not 
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